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WORKS ON GARDEN CULTIVATION AND ADORNMENT. 








KITCHEN GARDEN. MUSHROOMS. FLOWER GARDEN. 
EARLEY’S HIGH-CLASS HOW TO GROW THEM. ly. MRS. LOUDON’S COMPANION 
KITCHEN GARDENING. ~— TO THE FLOWER GARDEN 

A Manual for the Improved Cultivation of ail ASPARAGUS. A complete Guide te the Management of Gardens of 

every sixe. Price %s., postage free. 





Vegetables. Price 4s. 6d., postage free. | HOW TO GROW IT. Is. 
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AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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BOTANY FOR BEGINNERS, [BOTANICAL DICTIONARY. |ROSES! ROSES! 
AN INTRODUCTION TO 
THE STUDY OF PLANTS. 


By De. Masrurs, Examiner in Botany. 100 
Ilustrations, Price %s. 6d., postage free. 





Comprising the Names, History, and Culture of all Plants\ py Ruv, Q; Fisuun. 4th Edition. 1s, 


SIR JOSEPH PAXTON’S BOTANICAL THE ART GF GROWING 
DICTIONARY. ROSES OUT OF DOORS. 








known in Britain, Price 25s., postage free. (BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., Bouverio-ct., EC. 
4 . 


Aegistered at the General Post Office as » Newspaper.) 
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HER MAJESTY’S JOURNAL, 


Now Ready, with Portmita and Woodeut Testes: 
tions, Sv0, price Ws. 64. 


MORE LEAVES 
FROM THE JOURNAL 


or 


A LIFE IN THE HIGHLANDS, 


FROM 1862 TO 1882. 





n: Surrn, Evora, & Co., 


THREE NEW NOVELS 


AT BVYERY LIBRARY. " 

8. 
THE_KNAVE, OF MRAST 
THIRLBY HALL. yw E. 

, Author of “ Matrimosy,” &e. 
SUSAN DRUMMOND. | By by My 
1,5. Muppet, Author of “ 
Rictaap Beyroer & Sox, Rew Dering Ft 
Now eady, in 1 Vol.,demy 6ro, with Lnessratipas 
4 Map of the Author's Route, price 
Guiméers OF GREEK LI Life 
ANCE. 


SCENERY. ov Aones Sxits, 
10s, 64. 


* Eastern Pilgrims,” 
The 


14, Waterloo Place. 
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THE STAND! 
LIFE ASSURANCE 6 


ESTABLISHED 1826. 


Life Assurance at Home & Abroad. 





Accumutated Fund, 








EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL 
(JAMES EPPS and CO. Homeopathic Chemists.) 
COMFORTING 


COCOA. 


A REAL LUXURY!! | > ieee 


AND PURD AIR on o be 
ca irs SENT FREE ON APPLI 


GZONISED SEA SALT. | oi 


Us: ’ Carurprar 
It dissolves ny ah or cold waver ually efficacious in Wonks, 18, Ononcn fr., 


OfaD Chemistar| in Tib ; le. 6d. 2 LIVERPOOL. 





CH 
T. 


tbs ; 3s. 64.7 Ibe 





NEW ISSUE 
OF THE 


WAVERLEY NOVELS. 


Roxburgh Edition, 48 Vols., Fcap., 8vo. 
Wiustrated with 96 Steel Plates and 1600 Wood Engravingé, 


(SPECEMEN OF PAGE.) 

















FIFTEENTH. 
~ A PRAISE OF PAST Treks. 





Now your traveller, 
* Heand his toothpick at my worship’s 


eee mesa. Kixe Jom, 


B= Tih noise stated at thé con- 
elusien of last chapterto have 
“= disturbed Mz. Bindloose, 

was the Mipping of one, as 


MR. TOWCHWOOD. 


in haste atid impatience, at the Bank-offiee door, which 
Office was an apartment of the Banker's house, on thé 
left hand of his passage, a thé parlour int whieh he liad 
: reecived Mrs. Dods was upon the right. 


TO be issued in Monthly Volumes, commencing March I. 
Price THREE SHILLINGS éach. 








Edinburgh: ADAM and CHARLES BLACK, '| Sap, 
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LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
Asout Orer Propie’s Busrvess. 
To Miss Lotta, at the Opéra Comique. 

My pear Miss Lorra, : s . ; 

My Cousin Nrsss, having split the ‘seams of his coat by 
laughing in his sleeve, and having gone to the tailor’s to be 
repaired, I venture to take up the pen, in order to call your 
attention to what is go on close to your very doors, Rank, 
as you are aware, has its duties as well as its pleasures, and your 
duties as Marchioness, which you carry out with such ery 
skill and enthusiasm every eve , have naturally preven you 
from having the pleasure of paying a visit to the Strand Theatre, 
which, perhaps. you are not aware is in your immediate neighbour- 
hood. Indeed, your Ladyship has only to bound across the , 
and you will find a pleasant room 
and an admirable company. 
Whether you will prefer the room 
to the company, I am unable to 
say, but both are so good, that I 
think you will be gratified in my 
having called your attention to the 
very excellent entertainment which 
is going on within a stone’s throw— 
so to speak—for people do not throw 
stones .n these modern well-behaved 
days—of your own mansion. 

The entertainment consists chiefl 
of an American Drama called ‘My 
Sweetheart, and the principal enter- 
tainer is a young lady—Miss Minniz 
PaLMER,—whose ——- you 
will doubtless find after your own 
heart. Indeed she is the life and 
soul of the piece. A pretty, arch, 
petite damsel, agile as a kitten, play- 
ful as a school-girl, yet full of an 
indescribable grace and espiéglerie 
which is emphatically her own. 
Bright, arch, and crisp as a cracknel 
by Huntitey sanp Patmer, —for 
aught I know she may be a junior 
partner in the firm, and derive her 
crispness from that famous factory, 
—you would, I feel certain, look upon her talents with the 
greatest admiration. Whether she is singing or dancing, or love- 
making, or romping, you will find yourself quite carried away by 
the spirit and go = 3 ing. 

But do not, my dear Miss Teena, allow yourself to be carried away 
before you have witnessed the clever rendering of Zony by Mr. 
CuaRLEs ARNOLD. I am sure 
Mr. Lestre, whose perform- 
ancein Rip Van Winkle you 
may remember, be 
charmed at the alternations 
of pathos and light-hearted- 
ness Mr. ARNOLD displays 
while depicting a somewhat 
dificult character. You will 
also be pleased with Joe 
Shotwell, the “‘ broken-auwn 
sport”—whatever that may 
be, baccarat and skittles may 
both now conside 
“broken-down sports ”—in- 
terpreted with much grim 
humour by Mr. T. J. Haw- 
mins. You will doubtless 
enjoy a hearty laugh over 
{r. Pamir Ben Greer’s 
nm ag ee His ece 2n- 

¢ Little back step appears 
to be as hugely relished as 
Dundreary’s hop was years 
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The Minnie Palmer Doll. 





ago. You will also not forget 
Jig Miss ELEANOR Burton, Ww Young Rip Van Winkle. 
ks as well as ever she did 
as Mrs. Fieeter, and plays as well as ever she did in the ‘old 
- Strand days. In the words of your friend, Mr. Richard Swiveller, | 
ON the Opéra Comique “ co an uninterrupted view of over the | 


in * 


"and “‘its contingent advantages are extraordinary.” Therefore 
ould advise you to embrace the earliest cpportunity of dropping 


LA PRESSE ANGLOPHOBE., 
(Nice Extracts from Neighbourly Newspapers.) 


L’ Oriflamme (Royalist and Religious) :—The revolutionary and 
atheistical character of Sir Giapstone’s Government is at last 
unmasked. It protects Lord BrapLaven, and wants to murder the 
Maupi. As the firmest supporter of Throne and Altar in degenerate 
France, we espouse the cause of the rebel Moslem impostor. 

Our latest advices from Algeria state that the insurrection of the 
Pousseh-Abou tribe has been suppressed. The Chiefs have been shot, 
and twenty per cent. of their followers stifled in convenient caverns. 

TD’ Injuste Milieu (organ of Government and Respectability) :—The 
recent, the actual events in t and the Soudan almost incline us 
to believe in a Providence. We cannot but see herein the signal 
punishment of England’s duplicity towards us We must hail the 
advent of Lord SaLispury to power with enthusiasm. He is just the 
Statesman likely to sympathise with M. JuLes Fenny on the question 
of revising Constitutions and reforming U Houses; while Sir 
StarrorD NorTHoore’s reverence for Kepublican institutions is said 
to almost amount to fanaticism. 

The last glorious victories in Tonquin are worthy of the French 
flag—we can say no more. Nine vi burnt, two thousand 
Mongolians ki and a treaty concluded with a King nearly four- 
teen years old, which secures us the right of holding as much land 
as we like for so many slate-pencils pon marbles per hectare. 

I’ Anarchie Rouge (advocating a policy of universal smithereens) : 
—Admirable Manp1! Base and brutal GLapstone! They represent 
quite fairly in our opinion the opposing, the irreconcilable forces of 
labour an property, of revolution and stagnation; slave-tradin 
and the trac desert on one side, on the other emancipation an 
railways. If only the Irish would join the het, our joy would 
be complete. As for the who say that the Maup1 and the Irish 
are religious, they haven't a French Radical’s enlightened faith in an 
Agnostic Prophet, and a Parweit wedded to Communism in land. 

e last accounts from M seem to imply that we are 
about to annex the whole isl Tout mieux. ical Republi- 
canism can’t be spread too far for us by foul means. But that 
invading, butchering Britain—fi donc ! 

We subjoin some specimens of Continental Criticism from Our 
Correspondent :— 


Own 
Belgrade, Feb. 19th. 
You have no idea of the indignation and contempt which has been 
aroused here by the action of the English Government in appointing 
Mr. Jones to the Assistant Commissionership of Customs at 
Alexandria. Thus the semi-official Scraggsblatt writes :— 


‘ The insolence and rapacity of these islanders is intolerable. Not 
content with entering as robbers, the English are now assuming 
a virtual Protectorate. them disguise the meaning of Mr. Jonxs’s 
appointment as they may, they deceive nobody. It is a bold and 
unscrupulous blow struck at the rights of Egypt and of Europe.” 


The independent Popolo observes :— 


‘Gross timidity and cowardice are the faults we ascribe to the 
English Government. The appointment of Mr. Jones is an attempt 
to sneak out of and so to evade the obligations which they 
. Grapstone’s Government ought at once to 
the Protectorate of Egypt. But it is always same. Did 
not the Gladstone Cabinet direct the abandonment by the English 
troops of North Borneo, when the bold natives had defeated them at 
Isandula, and thus left the Transvaal to the valiant Afghans ?” 


The chorus of condemnation is completed by the Larron, a paper 
written in French, and which also bears the title of the 7rowieme 
Siécle, which says :— 

‘The English have taken Egypt, and are holding it by their 
money-bags. When the gui are exhausted, it will be time for 
France to step in. It is surely impossible for any Ministry to sur- 
vive such a defeat as Mr. Grapstonx has experienced in the House 
of Lords, which is notoriously predisposed in his favour. Let us tell 
him that France is not smarting under any sense of jealousy, in her 
comments on Egyptian affairs. No; it is the interests of imperilled 
civilisation that she regards. The struggle to oust Mr. Jones from 
his office is, although probably he is not aware of it, the conflict of 
civilisation against barbarism. Gross selfishness is at the bottom of 
the hypocritical and vacillating Beaconsfieldian policy of Mr. Giap- 
stong. At the same time this does not prevent our also holding the 
view that Mr. GLapsTone is an honest sentimentalist, that he has been 
consistently foolish all through, and that the chief faults of his policy 
are recklessness, cowardice, indecision, stubbornness, calculating 
subtlety, and total lack of foresight. Why does he not go to Mid~- 
lothian, and see what his Irish constituents think of him there ?” 








over the way,” and enjoying the “‘ contingent advantages” of 


Miss Minwre PaLwer’s performance. With kind regards to Mr. 


Morro ror Anti-Vivisectionists.—‘' How happy could I be with 
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UNVEILED-—AND UNAVAILING. 
A ‘‘ Sermon in Stone” at St. Stephen's Club, 





“© that those lips had language ! ’’—Cowrer. 
“*T feel sure that his bust here will inspire all who belong to this Club | 
with the sentiments which animated him up to the last moment of his life, | 
and will stimulate them to oppose a firm resistance to that feeble and apa- 
thetic policy which he always struggled to defeat.’,—Lord Salisbury at the 
unveiling of Lord Beacons "s Bust at the St. Stephen's Club, Feb. 13, 1884. 
“* Few of those assembled at the St. Stephen’s Club can have driven out 
of their heads the haunting thought that if Lord BeaconsrigLp were alive 
he would look with unmitigated contempt on the use his successors have 
made of their opportunities in Parliament.’’— Times. | 


| Scenz—Reading-Room of the St. Stephen's Club. The echoes ¢ 


the cheers following the Speeches of the Marquis of SALisBv3! 
and Sir Starrorp Nortucote have died away. From the neigk 
bourhood of Signor Racer’s white marble bust of Earl BEacos+ 
FIELD (showing life-like in the moonlight) familiar accents sem 
to break the silence :— 


Finu! Nay, sweet Marquis, let the wriggling worm 





Vaunt its insidious slide or sinuous squirm, 
ow 
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A BAD CASE. 


‘‘Goop HeAvENs, CHILD! WHAT IS THE MATTER WITH youR HusBANpD ?” 


“On Papa! HE ALWAYS GOES ON LIKE THAT WHEN I ASK HIM TO TAKE ME TO A THEATRE! 
SAYS THERE IS APOPLEXY IN HIS FAMILY !—AND 80 OF COURSE I HAVE TO Give In!” 





AND THE WORST OF IT I8, HE 
[Bursts into tears. 











Not its erect rigidity. Good lack ! 
I knew the virtue of the supple back, 
Elastic foot, and shifty al, as well 
As ANGELO, or Mace; but there’s no spell 
In sheer invertebrateness ! 

i True, the time 

Fits for remembrance ; and if speech, and rhyme, 
And primrose wreaths were Policy, no doubt 

You'd grasp success. But the mere platform shout 
Shakes not the Treasury Jericho ; hymns of praise 
And Primrose vn Ty no more than busts and bays, 
Perpetuate my spell. Their wizard weaves 

His word-webs still. You scarce can reach his greaves 
With your dwarf smitings! Oh, to stand again 
And match him, blow for blow, brain against brain, 
As in a hundred fights ; with one straight thrust 
To thread his maze of foinings, which, like dust 
Wheel-raised in the arena, blind and foil 

The fumbling swordsmen who now strain and toil 


To break his iron guard 
Mettle? A blade 


Of lath or lead by Pantaloon arrayed 
Against Excalibur at fiercest flash, 
Might type Starrorp’s style; nor skill nor dash 
In onset or defence. In such a cause ! 
With such a case! He might haye wrung applause 
From half his foes; he Boon 2 his best friends groan ! 
Botched passes and missed points! To stand alone 
Against a hundred such were no great task 
For the triumphant Sophist. To unmask 
His rhetoric-shrouded weakness needed strength 
Such as his own; the subtly-woven length 
Of his audacious argument bore down 
Your duller souls. Achilles ’gainst a clown 
Were scarcely harder put to it. 

How he stood 


The last survivor of our elder brood 


Of mettled fighters, aged, yet untamed 

As the old Lion, he has gagged and shamed 
With his -halting Policy, but which yet 
May slip his toils and snap his subtle net. 
And then ? 


I seem to see him in his room, 
The battle-light quenched in the h gloom 
Of troubled thought. That band of leaguered men 
Long waiting England’s looked-for help, and then 
Deserted, dashing out to death, will haunt 
His fine-strung spirit, though it may not daunt 
His foe-affronting courage. 

Firm? Go to! 

My sour, thrasonic Cectt, ’twill not do. 
There is no firmness left; the flaccid age 
Is all a flux—in words as deeds. Your rage 
Which rises like the wave, falls broken bac 
Like the rock-baffled foam. You have the knack 
Of sorrel speech, but had your tartness force 
Like Hannrpat’s “‘ vinegar,” to give clear course 
To Valour’s steadfast steps, you were more like 
The mighty Carthaginian. How to strike 
A Joab blow you know, but Gideon’s skill 
The flashing judgment and unfaltering will 
You cannot compass. Nebulous Noxracore firm ? 
Yes, as the cloud Ixion clutched. What worm 
So slow to tarn? Lord of—the gentle o dene ! 
And he the loose-tongued lad (my would-be ape, 


The quidnunes ery) potent at platform pelt 
And boyish mire- tterings, nothing felt ; 
But master, when strong men issues raise, 


Neither of prineiple, policy nor ! 
These be your ail, ‘OS Tsrael | 

Better let 
The curtain drop again! Not yet, not yet 


The hour when my mere memory may inspire 
Fire without rend and Virtue void of fire! 
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VERY TRYING. 
A Record of a few Trials of Patience. 


No. VII.—UsAvAtLaBLe DErences. 

HE Defendant, 
Anne Ibbins, was 
charged with be- 
ing drunk and 
incapable in St. 
Martin’s Lane. 

The Constable 
deposed that he 
found the Defen- 
dant on her back 
in the gutter at 
three o'clock in 
the morning. 

The Defendant 
indignantly de- 
nied the charge, 
and called JANE 


can prove, 
this Lady (the 
Defendant) was 
quite sober.— 
Mrs. Isprns and me were walking along together at three in the 
morning when sh to me, ‘ Mrs. Hawxers, what a lark it would 
be if I was to lie down on my back in the gutter!’ I said, ‘ Mrs. 
Inprns, don’t do it. Some spiteful Policeman might come by, and 
say you had had a drop.’ i y arg ek gy ‘I don’t 
think any Policeman would be so di I do it just for 
the fun of the thing.’ Well, Sir, no sooner had she done it, than (as 
I predicted) up came this Constable, and took her in se 
The Magistrate. Very well. I shall fine her five shillings for 
obstructing the gutter. 








_John Smith, no occupation, was charged with stealing a box of 
cigars from the counter of E Grr Turke, tobacconist, of Sunderland 
Street, Strand. 

Mr. Turke deposed: On Wednesday I was standing in my shop, 
and the Prisoner walked in, and said, ‘‘Have you seen my new 
conjuring trick?” I said, “* No, and I don’t want to.”” The Prisoner 
in an impertinent manner, said, ‘‘ Oh! that’s a pity. However, I "ii 
show you the trick, and won’t charge you anything for it.” He then 
deliberately took one of my boxes of cigars off the counter, and ran 
out of the shop with it. I ran after him, and, overtaking a Police 
Constable, I told him hurriedly what was the matter, and he joined 
the chase. We overtook the Prisoner at the corner of Bedford Street, 
and found the cigar-box under his coat. 

a Magistrate (to Prisoner). Do you wish to cross-examine this 

itness ° 

The Prisoner. Yes, your Worship. (Ze Witness.) Will you 
swear I come into your shop ? 

Witness. Most certainly. 

The Prisoner. It’s no good, your Worship, asking him questions. 
If he says that, he’ll say a eh : 

The Police Constable was then called, and corroborated the last 
Witness, adding that he took the box of cigars from under the 
Prisoner's coat. 

The Magistrate (to Prisoner). Do you wish to cross-examine the 
Constable 

The Prisoner. Yes, please, your Worship. (Zo the Constable.) 
Will you swear you found the box of cigars under my coat ? 

The Constable. Most certainly I did. 

The Prisoner. It ain’t any use, your Worship, asking this Con- 
stable anything. He can’t speak the truth if he tries. I never heard 
such a got-up case. 

The Magistrate. Well, it seems to me that there was never proven 
a clearer case. 

The Prisoner. Wait till you’ve heard my defence. 

The Magistrate. Oh, of course. Now is your time to make it. 
Don't a too fast, as the Clerk has to take it down. 

The Prisoner. I’m as innocent as a new-born babe. I was taking 
a walk Fleet Street, like our old friend Jounson—— 

The Magistrate. You mustn’t introduce matter which is irrelevant 
to the case. 

The Prisoner. I know, your Worship, sufficient of the law to 
know when a prisoner’s liberty is at stake, I can make my defence 





—_ 
<n 


as well as others, although I’m a poor man, and cannot afford , 
mouthpiece. 

The Magistrate. My good man, I don’t want to cut short you 
defence, but to impress upon you the necessity of not wasting the 
—s time of the Court. 


Prisoner. All right, your Worship. Well, in Fleet Street | 
meet an old friend named Barper—we call him ‘Toy Cavern” 


= ’s his nick-name), sometimes ‘‘ Needle,” because he gets so ont 
of temper. 
The Magistrate, Well, surely that’s not relevant ? 

The Prisoner. 1 suppose because I’m a poor man I mustn't be 
allowed to make my defence ? 

The Magistrate. Oh! pray goonthen. __ 

The Prisoner. Well, we tarn round, and walks towards Temple 
Bar. We pulled up at the Griffin and BaRBER said to me, “‘ What 
do you think of this?” I said, ‘I think it a regular do.” | Bazar 
says, “‘ Right!” When we got to just by the bay said to 
Barer, * Hulloh! the Stran io up.comn They ’re always taking 
the road up here.” Barer says, ** They 'll be taking you up her 
next,” and I laughed. I treated it as a joke, never dreaming such a 


Magistrate. Would you kindly come to the point. All that 
you have stated appears to me to be done with the intention of giving 
yourself time to invent some trivial defence to this charge, which 
seems to me to be completely substantiated. I think it would be 
— to remand you for a week, to see if there is anything know 
about you. 

The Prisoner (suddenly). Please, your Wa. don’t do that; 
I’m just coming to it. Barser says to me, ‘* Look at that crowd 
running along.” I looked, and saw a crowd running like mad, this 


Prosecutor being at the head of it. I thought they was running 
after Aim. So I joined the running. I overtook Prosecutor, 
and says, ‘‘ What’s the matter?” The Prosecutor says, ‘I’ve 





dro a box of cigars at the top of the street.” I says, “ All 
right! Don’t you trouble, I can run faster than you,” and I ra 
ahead of him, and there I saw the os on the pavement, and | 
picked it up, and returned it to the tor, and says 
are, Sir!” and blow me if he didn’t give me into custod , and says 
I stole them. Think of that! I’m as innocent as a new-born babe. 

The Magistrate. As you plead innocence, I cannot, of course, deal 
with the case. You are committed for trial. _ 

The Prisoner here burst into tears, and exclaimed, ‘‘ Oh, don’t do 
that, Sir. I don’t want to make a fuss about it. I’d rather plead 
Guilty, and have the thing adone with. Juries are so odd now, 
might get seven year. I plead Guilty. é 

The Magistrate. Then 1’1l impose upon you the maximum penalty 
I can give—six months. 

The Prisoner thanked his Worship, and was removed. 





AFTER THE SIMOOM. 


Sarge through! But as the ship with canvas rent 

And shattered spars survives the lashing storm ! 
Camel and leader onward fare forespent. 

To Orient fancy a malignant form 
Looms vast and vague amidst the baffled blast 

That scourges the wild sand wastes. This at least 
Is baffled. ill it be the worst or last? 

Who knows? But he who threads the arid East 
Needs forecast clear and footing sure ; for doom 
Comes often on the wings of the Simoom. 





Pleasantry of Peasantry. 


* Great International Demonstration.” ‘‘ Meeting of Peasantry 
at the Albert Hall!” ‘Arrest of Distinguished Noblemen: 
‘* Millionnaires Muleted!” ‘* The Ari Fined!” ‘* Threat- 
ening Attitude of the Peasantry!” Why did not the shouters ot 
Special Editions and the compilers of sensation bills of evening news 
papers use some of these titles? They would have sold the papers, 
aon the would in a degree have described the efforts of the gaily- 
dressed Lelien and Gentlemen in aid of the funds of the “‘ West-End 
Hospital for Diseases of the Nervous System, Paralysis, and Epi- 
lepsy,” at the Albert Hall, on February 14th, 15th, and 16th. 





The Red Veil. 


Mr. Poncn considers most veils to be an affectation, but the new 
Red Veil, which has recently been introd he holds to be an 
abomination. It makes girls look blear-eyed red-nosed. It gives 
them the ap ce of just recovering the measles. Mr. Punch 
trusts that he will not have to call the attention of his fair cousins, 
and the fair ones who are not cousins, to this matter agalD; | 
but that from henceforth the Red Veil will disappear altogether. 
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GENUS IRRITABILE. 


Jones (who has been asked by Brown, as a Friend, his candid opinion of Brown's 
last Book). **‘Wett, MY DEAR FELLOW, SINCE YOU ASK ME, YoU KNow, I—a— 
MUST SAY THAT—A—THAT YOUR LAST BooOK IS PERHAPS HARDLY QUITE——” 

Brown. *‘Ou, CONFOUND IT! ONE CAN'T PLEASE EVERY ONE, HANG IT ALL!” 

[ Bolts in a huff. 








THE PARCEL AND THE PEER. 
(Stray Chapter of Hereditary Romance.) 


“Lord Tennyson has not as yet taken his seat as a Peer of the Realm. The noble 
Lord’s robes were "a in due course, and were made up in a parcel for transmission 
to the House of Lords, but have not yet reached their destination. The police are 
endeavouring to find them.””—Contemporary Tragedy. 

* * * ° * 





* * 


Tue ample cloak and slouched hat of the handsome Stranger lent him, as he 
stood without in the fitful flicker of the local gaslight, almost a romantic look. 
Yet the Official was obdurate. He would not let him in, 

It’s no use talking about it,” said the custodian, decisively, ‘‘ You 
haven t'got em on,—and that’s all | know about it.” 

But I tell you,” retorted the other almost fiercely, ‘‘ they were promised in 
plenty of time, and ought to have arrived. It was arranged that—I was to 
put them on here.”’ 

‘ The Official looked at the speaker incredulously, and shook his head. Then 
é turned from the gusty entrance, and proceeded leisurely n the direction of 
the Peers’ Robing-Room. 

At that moment the Policeman on duty in Palace Yard turned the corner by 
me Victoria Tower. The 8 saw his opportunity. With resolute alacrity 
fa passed the threshold, In another minute he had caught up with and was 

acing his recent interlocutor in a small Gothic antechamber ng by a narrow 
passage to the very precincts of the Upper House. 

The two for a moment stood opposite each other silent and motionless. The 
Official was the first to speak. 

Well, Inever!” he said. “If I don’t call you a preciou- cool ’un! Why, 

t will you be up to next ?” 

An angry flush swept over the pale features’ of the Stranger. ‘‘ Come!” 

cried, ly, ‘‘ we must have an end of this. Don’t you know who I am?” 

| ' Know who you are?” was the ready rejoinder. ‘‘ No,—nor don’t care to. 

Paizo cae abe walk off, they ’ll soon find out for you at the Westminster 
urt ! 


“Varlet!” shouted the , for a moment stung 
from his altitude of high-bred self-restraint, ‘‘ know that 
I am——’” and he whispered a great name in the Official’s 


ear. 
The latter started back a and then looked at him 
with a familiar wink. ‘Oh, indeed!” he said. “ Any- 
titos —* suppose you have brought your harp along 
with you!” 
“* Thave! See!” came the ready and triumphant answer. 
As he spoke, the ee a large Corinthian 
lyre from under the folds of his cloak, and assuming, 
with natural grace, an easy classic attitude, struck on 
the instrument a few familiar chords. 
The Official made a movement as if he would stop him. 
wale soon prove to you my right to be oe, = 
Stranger, gathering co’ , a8 he nota 1e@ 
rowing alarm and amusement of the astonished subor- 
v ** Listen!” he cried. 
“You must mind and send ’em early, send ’em early, 
YAMs dear, 
- a is my very first gupeesunes , hl Peer ; 
y appearance—so, if you mean delay, 
I must hire ’em from NarHan a4 May, yams: I must 
hire ’em from NarHan or May!” 


The clear rich treble voice echoed down the cloistered 
passage, and seemed to drown the windy thunder of 
oratory that was now rumbling loudly from the august 
chamber beyond. The Offici looked seared, Still he 
tt You mustn't do thet here,” he cried, glan 
“You mustn’t ere e cri glanci 
anxiously at the distant door. ‘ They'll hear you inside. 

_“* And they shall!” retorted the now inspired Stranger, 
kindling with enthusiasm, as he struck another measure, 
** What will they say to this P— 

** All night outside the Upper House, 
my the doors that'swung and creak’d, 
The like some baffled mouse 
Behind the lobby curtains shriek’d, 
Or down dark alleys crept about. 
They would not let him pass the doors. 
‘ That dress won’t go upon all fours!’ 
They shouted. Then he peered without, 
And merely said, ‘ Oh, this is dreary!’ 
‘ He cometh not,’ he said ; 
‘ But when he does—however weary— 
I mean to punch his head!’” 


As the wild pathos of the last line rang along the 
Gothic roof, there was momentary pause in the Great 
Conservative Peer’s Oration, that still came booming from 
the adjacent Chamber. Then followed a terrible peal of 
laughter. The Official knelt at the feet of the Stranger. 
He was imploring him now. . 

‘Don’t, my Lord !””—don’t!” he eried, entreatingly. 
ey don’t — a — who —— t’s all right, 
of course ; but, please, don’t give them any more of it. 
They ’ve heard you already, and it’s as much as my 

lace is worth to allow this sort of on in the Lobby. 

t me get you a four-wheeler, my Lord, and tell him 
to drive to the tailor’s. There must have been some 
mistake.” The poor man spoke earnestly. There was a 
deep humility in his tone. The Stranger was softened. 
He suffered himself to be led back males to the 
entrance. ‘‘ Perhaps they sent them by Parcels’ Post ’” 
he said, sadly. ; J 

Perhaps,” replied the Official, helping him eagerly 
into the vehicle. ‘* Where to, my Lord?” he asked, 


obsequiously. 
re Brechwater ! ” was the absent reply. ~ 


A little later, a cab was sousing tie Waterloo Terminus. 
As it him, a Railway Porter, retiring for the 
night, ht he heard a melancholy strain floating from 
the open window. He halted on his way. ‘Then the 
following fragment of some sad complaining ditty fell 
upon his listening ear :— 

‘* Behold me gay as budding Spring ! 

And yet, T reust, they ’re not too small ; 
—That when I get ’em on,—that all 
May cry, ‘ By Jove, he looks the thing!’ 

“So ran my dream—yet what am I ? 
take the 


A Baron fit to oaths, 
A Baron who had ht his clothes, — 





Yet now must get a supply!” 
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CURACY! 


Cabby (on receiving his right fare). *‘Oa, PRAY STEP IN AGAIN, Sir. 
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I COULD HA’ DkUV you A YARD OR TWO FURTHER FOR THIS ’ERE!” 











GEE-HO! GEOGRAPHY! 
(4 Fragment from a Romance of the Future.) 


** Anp so those Medals used once to be given to the best scholars 
in Geography ?” said the young Enthusiast. 

‘** Yes,” replied the white-haired F.R.G.S., sadly. ‘‘’Twas many 
poses ago. ‘hey were competed for by the best pupils of our Public 
Schools.” 

The lad (he had only just attained his legal majority) bade 
the veteran hastily adieu, and rushed into the train. The passen- 
gers tried to converse with him, but he was taciturn. They offered | 
him amusing books and interesting periodicals, but he sternly | 
refused both as he sat, note-book in hand, at the open window. 
When the railway-carriage reached a station he called the guard, 
and questioned him. This done, he would make anentry. When 
he came to his journey’s end—it was a long journey, and was 
finished in the latest train—he e arrangements to start by the 
earliest-leaving conveyance in the morning. Thus he travelled day 
by day, week by week, and year by year. As he went his weary 
and ever-changing way his brown hair became grey, and then 
white, his straight form, stooping and then bent, but still he jour- 
neyed on. He had no time to marry, no leisure for business. 

**T am glad,” he murmured one day as he was travelling in 
Japan, ‘‘that I have ample means of my own. Had I been a poor 
man, | should have been unable to carry out my fixed resolve.” 

Some six months later he was in Siberia. Here he found a friend 
uno has been exiled from Russia for some offence committed against 
the Czar. 

_“* What brings you here?” asked the Political Prisoner, expres- 
sing very natural surprise at finding his whilom associate in so 
desolate a spot. 

“I am travelling to repair a branch of my education that was 
sadly neglected in my youth,” he replied, as he hoisted on to his back 
his immense pile of note-books. “I am sure, you will excuse me, as 
life is short, and my labour long. I hope, ere I die, to know as much 
as a Public schoolboy used to know in the good old days of yore.” 

And so the Tra plodded on and on until he was a very old 


asked for the Secretary of the Royal Geographical Society. That 
Official speedily attended his summons. 

‘* Sir,” said the dying Traveller, ‘I have been in every part of the 
world, and would now beg of you, as a personal favour, to give me 
the medal that was the greatest aim of my youthful ambition.” 

‘* Impossible!” replied the Secretary, “‘those medals were never 
presented until after an examination.” 

‘* Then examine me,” eagerly cried the rapidly expiring veteran. 


The nage = was not only an Official, but a man. e saw that 
compliance with the old man’s request would soothe him ae the end. 
situated. 


So he asked him to say in what county Margate was 
‘* Nay, this is scarcely fair,” murmured the dying Traveller ; ‘for 
even in the palmy days of Geography at the Public Schools, a boy 
was never expected to know opti about the land of his birth. 
Thus,” and these were his last words, ‘‘ while I have every de 
about [hibet at my fingers’ ends, Thanet is still a sealed book to me!” 





BREACH OF PROMISE. 


[Colonel Maxrns has introduced a Bill for the Abolition of Actions for 
Breach of Promise of Marriage. ] 


WueEn deserted ANGELINA | Better had he worn the fetters 
Sees the faithless Epwin go, | wha so ais me as he ought, 
And what should for life have | Than have his silly letters 
been a | All read out in open Court. 
Consolation, turn to woe, 


Off the frantic maiden rushes, Now it seems men have a notion 


a with fury in her ines, . | That such actions make them 

An rchance becoming blushes, pay ; ‘. 

T ' in EF . | In the Tote then there’s a motion 
Tells her tale in Ely Place. | That wo; sep them all away. 


To her country’s laws appealing, | If it passes, Epwiy, faithless, 
oman turns as does the worm, | Yet another maid may win, 


And a Barrister unfeeling | And the law will hold him scath- 
Makes the wayward Epwix less, ‘ae? 
* squirm,” ' And not ease him of his tin. 





Temporary Cuance or Name FoR THE GRosvENOR GALLERY.— 





man indeed, and felt ready to die. Then he took to his bed, and 


Reynolds's Miscellany. 








—— 
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ZY SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, Feb. 11. — ‘‘ That dinner 
of Saturday was thrown away,” the Lorp Mayor murmured, with 
reproachful glances at Sergeant-at-Arms, as BrapLaveH gracefully 
bowed himself out just now. ‘‘ Thought Gosser was in for a tussle. 
Nothing like good dinner to keep a man up; so had him at Mansion 
House. Feed regardless of expense. Real turtle ; wines ad libitum, 
as Horace says. Cigars sine dubio, as MARTIAL remarks, Company 
enthusiastic. At half-past eleven Brices got up; wanted us to form 
Secret Society to be called ‘ Gosser Band.’ Motto ‘Seam and Gusset 
band.’ Song of Shirt, don’t you know. Brices always dropping into 
poetry. Said we’d think it over. Glad we did. Here’s Gossrr 
comfortable in his chair, and Brapiaven going out by himself. 
Eheu, fugaces ! as Ov1p observes, Another good dinner gone wrong.” 

Too true; BRADLAUGH affair as stale as Irish row. No Bar drawn 
out ; no defiance of SPEAKER; no waltzing with Sergeant-at-Arms ; 
no imposing array of elderly Messengers. Braptaven took up 
seat in usual way under the Gallery. Didn’t even interfere with 
questions. Waited till they were over, and then, with Lansy 
and Burt as sponsors, interesting Parliamentary infant marched 
down on Table. Bunt couldn’t keep up with his long strides. 
Laspy, who has meditative deliberate walk, left far behind. 
SPEAKER rose to make observation. Brapiaven would hear him 
by-and-by. At ‘eeagga engaged in hauling book out of breast-pocket. 
Mumbled something over it; bestowed on cover resounding kiss, 
produced two documents, signed one, left both on Table, and then, a 
little tlurried, but with winning smile, turned to hear what SPEAKER 
might have to say. SPEAKER ordered him to retire. 

Why, cert’nly,” says B., and, bowing thrice, retired back- 
wards, with one or two anxious glances over his shoulder to see that 
nothing was in his way. 
ct am _— if not graceful,” he said, when it was all over. 

Would have done it better, only when I started horrible fear 
struck me that RawpoiPn might have laid himself flat on the floor 
totripme up. Just sort of thing he would do. So had to keep my 
eyes open.” 

After this Irish Members took matters into their own hands, and 
things grew dreary. O’Donnett back, meaning to show Ireland he 
can go further than Panwert. Hearty determined to beat O’Don- 
NELL. Between the two, with Sexton intervening like long-winded 
Queen’s Proctor, they got House in pretty muddle. By way of 
thwarting B.’s design to get evidence of having voted, solemnly pass 
Resolution disallowing his vote ! 














‘“No need for Irish Parliament to go to College Green,” says 
Drtxe; ‘ Bulls browse just as well at Westminster.” 

Business done.—Braviaven swears he’ll take his Seat. 
swears he shan’t. 


Tuesday Night.—Grand Old Man grander than ever, and less Old. 
Speech to-night on Vote of Censure revived drooping spirits of his 
party, and dumfounded Opposition, who already saw themselves in 
Office, and were chiefly troubled as to disposition of Fourth Party. 

** Worst of our fellows is,” said ICHARD Grosvenor, “ that 
they ’re always ready to give in. If wind rises to half a gale, begin 
packing up, and rush for boats. Tories have two chances to one 
when in office. They stick to ship and Captain till last moment, 
even if they know he’s running them on rocks. At slightest varia- 
tion from smooth weather, our fellows begin to murmur and mutiny. 
Do more to help Opposition than a disastrous campaign or most 
skilful tactics of other side.” 

G. O. M. been looking worn and irritable since Session opened. 
Has made cloudy answers to plain questions, and has several times 
pounced upon KaNnpDOLPH, na shaken him. Bad sign that. Shows 
things not going well. But once on legs, with closely-packed Oppo- 
sition before him, and Sir Starrorp meekly folding hands and 
drooping head in attitude of Sacrificial Lamb, GLapstone the Grand 
Old Man again. Thought at first his voice wouldn’t carry him 
through. Began to fail after first half-dozen sentences. Stopped. 
Fished in coat-tail pocket. Nothing there. Tried other. Same 
result. Could it be possible? Had hesat upon it? Another happy 
thought. Felt in breast-pocket. Ha! Ha! Produced potatum-pot full 
of thick yellowish liquor. Unscrewed stopper. Strangers in Gallery 
thought he was going to oil his hair. Not so. Put bottle to mouth ; 
took good swig. Focal machinery oiled, and no more trouble with voice. 

“‘ Here ’s an opportunity lost!” Ranpotrn whispers to Sir Hewny 
Wo rr, who in excitement of moment, was sitting on extreme end of 
bench. “If we’d only abstracted pomatum-pot, Sarispuny would 
have been in office next week. On such trifles doth destiny hang!” 

GLADsToNE’s greatest triumph was holding House through dinner- 
hour. Never since I sat for Barks have I seen House crowded from 
seven till nine. Last Tuesday, when peril of Egypt not less, House 
dwindled at same hour to twenty Members. ‘‘ Feel ' for Sincat,” 
said Lorp Mayor at eight o'clock, whilst Bourxe still speaking, 
‘“but have myself a Sincat-ing at the stomach, which must 
relieved ;” and he went out. To-night he sat all through, not even 
once observing, ‘‘ Yah! re .” if ; 

Lords had their fling, but rather a dull affair, voting Government 
out of office by a oon majority of 100. Ls 

“‘ Nice useful majority,” said Mr. CHAMBERLAIN, when at midnight 
news brought to Commons. ‘‘ But the House of Lords is the Jackdaw 
of Rheims in English Politics. No one’s a penny the worse for their 
cursing.” Business done.—Vote of Censure in both Houses. 


House 
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Wednesday Afternoon.—Writ moved this afternoon for West 
Norfolk, and House learns with surprise and regret, that Big Ben 
will show his face no more. Had forgotten him. Ranpo.pn filling 
his old seat with new associations. But he was a good old man, and 
how the Navy is to go to the dogs without him, don’t know. Year 
after year he no its progress, warned the House, and no one 
listened. He’s given us up now. 

Afternoon devoted to talking round Grand Committees. No one 
really opposes these except Rarkes, who hopes some day to bo Chair- 
man of Committees. Doesn’t like to see the real business going 
elsewhere. Nevertheless, Conservatives talked and talked, and 
talked Motion out. 

‘* Dear me, I hope this isn’t obstruction,” Sir Srarrorp says, look- 
ing uneasily round. 

“No,” said Stawnope, “‘it isn’t obstruction, but all the same, 
Government haven’t been able to do anything this afternoon.” 

Business done.—None. 


Thursday Night.—Few things more imposing than Forster, when 
access of honesty comes upon him, and, at whatever cost of personal 
feeling, he is compelled to denounce old colleagues. On these occa- 
sions, as he stands in Liberal Camp, and is uproariously cheered by 
the enemy, he looks ruggeder and more honest than ever. Hair more 
rumpled, face flushed, and clothes more than ever suggestive of being 
made for somebody else a size larger. ing has been done fre- 
quently. Political history full of Ministers out of place discovering 
growing iniquity in late colleagues. , But no one ever dressed or 
looked part so well as ForsrEr. 

Got along splendidly up to certain point, and that, unfortunately, 
crucial one. Having demonstrated stage by stage the fatal, hope- 
less, unrelieved failure of Government, fished up by calmly 
announcing that he would yote for them. Opposition, lately jubi- 
lant, stricken dumb. Liberals rudely laughed. Gentlemen below 
Gangway been interruptive before. Had uttered impatient snorts, 
and drop indignant ejaculations. Forster, descending from 
dignity of Judge to attitude of irate Policeman, from time to time 
dashed in among them, got hold of somebody, and began to scold 
him. In angry excitement of moment always got wrong sow by the 
ear. Much squealing followed; Right Hon. Gentlemen bickered ; 
Radicals jeered; Conservatives madly cheered; SPEAKER called 
‘‘Order! Order!” and Forster retired from personal fray with that 
slow stride and comical assumption of dignity which policeman puts 
on after ponderously dashing into crowd, “‘ taking up” somebody, 
and being pees ees | it is the wrong man. 

‘* Forster means well,” Harcourt said when it was all over, 
** but does not manage bags 8 No one can blame him for making 
speech against his own side, one it myself often, but his conclu- 


sion spoils all. He gives the butter of his speech to the Con- 
servatives, and the bread of his vote to Liberals, leaving, both 
dissatisfied “ey 


and ang 
Business done.—More speeches on Vote of Censure. 


Friday. Night.—‘‘ Must have Lyons on our side,” said Major 
Notan—or is it Colonel’now? In‘these warlike times officers on 
active service advance so rapidly. Remember before Ashantee War 
he was Captain NoLan. 

Dr. Lyons been discussing for nearly an hour policy in Egypt, 
Most prodigious dose of commonplace House yet taken. Half a 
hundredweight of bread pills as innoxious, but more nourishing. 

‘** Yes,” continued Noxan, ‘‘ must bring him as peace-offering to 
Parwett. ‘* Expect he’ll want well shaking before taking ; but I’ 
do it,” and the Warrior puffed out his chest, wagged his head, 
felt his biceps. 

‘* What’s Notan doing among the Parnellites ?”’ I asked Lorp 
Mayor. ‘* He sat with the Liberals last Session.” 3 

‘* He’s gone over Nolans volens,” said the great scholar. ‘ General 
election coming on, you know.”” Made as if he would playfully plant 
forefinger in my ribs; but remembered he was Lonp Mayor, and 
stopped in time. 

Business done.—More words on Vote of Censure. 





HEARTLESS FRIVOLITY. 


Ovr Own Tomfool writes to know whether the “ cycle of Cathay,” 
mentioned by Tenwyson in Locksley; Hall, is a bicycle or a tricycle, 
and whether a specimen was included in the recent exhibition at the 
Floral Hall? 





“‘ Question !”—How much the happier do you expect to be made 
by any Act that Parliament is likely to pass in this Session ? 





_ DEFINITION FOR THE Poor orp Wasuer or Dirty Liven 1x 
SourHamMPron Srreer.~—*‘ Saturday ” Satire—Flat-irony ! 





TELEGRAPHIC Eno1tisu.—Abbreviated, elliptical—te/egrammatical. 


and | fact that the official in charge of the tread: 





—— 


A HAPPY DAY. 


‘Mr. Justice Day, with the Mayor of Leeds, yesterday inspected the 
at Armley. Puring his tour of the building his Loskchig monetah the w 
of the treadmill, and worked it himself. After spendi 
gaol his Lordship certified in the Visiting Justices’ book 
in a high state of discipline.”’"— Daily News, Feb. 13th. 


Tue highly satisfactory experience of Mr. Justice Day on the 

treadmill at Armley Gaol last week, has, as might have been forg- 
seen, led to the ex j 

of such a hearty and unani- 

of 


two hours in the 
t the prison was 


mous desire on the part 
his brethren of the Bench to 
emulate him in his spirit of 
practical uiry, that the 
whole of er Majesty's 
Judges presented themselves 
in a y at an early hour 
porener morning, at Mill. 
ank, and clamoured ly 
to be allowed to submit 
themselves for the rest of 
the day to the full and most 
rigorous discipline of the 
establishment. On the 





ty-Governor being sent 

. for, and the nature of 
oS => their demand explained to 
— — him, he most eqarteensly ins 

A “Day” on the Treadmill, timated that he would do 


his best to comply. with it, 
h Officials, wh oat eee x derbeco: ba 
summon the necessary Officials, who, suppo y a strong compan 

of armed Warders, good-humouredly took charge of the pose | 
visitors, and promptly subjected them, without further ado, to the 
ordeal of the preliminary bath. 

Several Ju ges from the Court of Appeal having expressed them- 
selves thoroughly satisfied with this refreshing commencement, and 
requested that they might be allowed to sit down to u little oakum, 
the Lord Chief Justice, the Master of the Rolls, Baron HuppLEstong, 
and Vice-Chancellor Bacon, acting on the somewhat pertinacious 
advice of Mr. Justice Day, who watched their p wit 
evident interest and amusement, ultimately mounted the treadmill, 
the Deputy-Governor leaving them merrily at work as he conducted 
the remainder of the party to another part of the building. Bein 
shown the various contrivances for personal restraint, the whole o 
the Queen’s Bench Division demanded that they might be thrown 
into irons, a request that was immediately complied with. The rest 
of the day was pleasantly passed in stone-breaking, cell- ing, and 
other penitential recreations, varied by an occasional turn at the 
crank, the whole culminating in a genial demand on the part of the 
Lord Chancellor, that one or more of the younger Judges should 
receive a dozen lashes apiece from the cat. As it was, however, now 
past five o’clock, this part of the programme had, much to the dis- 
appointment of the Chancellor, who was manifesting a quiet but 
keen interest in the preparations, to be reluctantly postponed for 
another occasion. , 

As the Deputy-Governor was bidding farewell to his guests a good 
déal of merriment was caused by the rae that, owing to the 

il had scansid ue. 
understood his orders, the Lotd Chief Justice and his three learned 
colleagues were still hard at work on the wheel. This. little con- 
tretemps having been set right, and the four fatigued ‘sufferers 
gently helped down, Mr. Justice Bowen, who had’ joined the 
party too late in the day to enable him to take an active in the 

roceedi cordially thanked the Deputy-Govertior in the name of 
his learned brethren for the great pleasure they had derived from 
their visit. Nine-and-twenty stretchers being then provided, the 
learned visitors slowly dispersed to their respective homes. 


Feb. 12, 1884. 











Check! 
We know that “‘ the wind is tem 


far as we can see; things look likely to be made for the 
Shorneliffe. For some time past the South Eastern bore enjoy- 
ing a portion of the Folkestone traffie at Shorncliffe, therefc 


y 
the London, Chatham and Dover are about to construct a short line 
of sevén miles, ahd have a Shorncliffe station of ‘théir;owa. Mr. 
Forprs, by this dexterous movement, has benefited both the Public 
and his Company, and yet Sir Epwarp Wafkre is not ! 


Soup.of the Highland Regiments are dissatisfied at ‘the eantem- 
plated abolition of the “ Feather Bonnet.” Of course, this was ® 
part of their uniform on which they had specially plumed themselves. 
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p MEDAL, PARIS EXINBIT "EXHIBITION, 1878. 


INAHAN’S «ruecemn 


OLD IRISH 
RE. MILD, AND L WHISKIES.” 


scot, ~6=—6dWWHISKY. 


5 GOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1885. 
GREAT TITCHPIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 











OLD. 


This Grand 
Old Whiskey 


25. theGallon, 
50s. the Dozen. 
Cash only. 


seonts for Indias—Curaen, Patuen, & Co. 
sD MATHEWS & COMPANY, Whiskey 
ts. Offices:-@2 and 84, Albany Street, 
N.W. 


LORNE 


HIGHLAND WHISKY. 


INEST WHISKY 
SCOTLAND PRODUCES. 


GREENLEES BROTHERS, 
NDOY, GLASGOW, axp ARGYLLSHIRE. 


UCENE 
GLICQUOT’S 
(HAMPAGNE, 


63s. per Dozen 72s. 


SOLD FOR TWO GENERATIONS BY 


J48. CAMPBELL, 


8, REGENT STREET, LONDON. 






























Sold by all respectable Wine Merchants. 
Duty considerably reduced, 6th April, 1881, 


EERING’S 


ONLY GENUINE 


OPENHAGEN 
ues CHERRY Pettetere 
“nn tem BRANDY, 


) Tae Rovat Dansem aww Iueeatan Russian 
ssp 1K OH. ome Paewce oF Wares, 


if IMPERIAL BROUGHAM HANSOM 
(Patentep) 

nilt gp t per 

BX: ‘dae be yaie ee’ i ah em or 
ar lage at the option of @ person riding. 

c eeg nt in design Pitted with ventila- 

enews ming into general ase. Drawings «nd 

tai site fo om the Patentees, JNO. MARSTON 


to %, Haapron 
ua coveted ton © Sreecr, Binwivenam, 


00 er , 
OPING coud. ROCHE eo 


AW without in 
vlesale Kgents, W aacantal,ediine. aol 
ria Street matty iS, St. Paul's Church- 
Sold by most Chemists.’ Price 4s. per bottle. 

























MCCALL’S ANNUAL SALE OVER HALF-A-MILLION, 


PAYSANDU 


In Tina. Sold by all Grocers. 
In various sizes, 1) to 3 lbs 


DELICIOUS FOR BREAKFASTS, 


OX TONGUES. 


LUNCHEONS, AND 





Fry’s Cocoa 
Extract. 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only, 


SIXTEEN PRIZE MEDALS. 





Possessing all the properties of 
the finest Arrowroot, 


gor ntis 
PATENT 
CORN FLOUR 


Is a world-wide necessary 


For the Nursery, the Sick-room, | 


and the Family Table. 


CONSTANTINE'S 
PATENT TREASURE COOKING RANGE. 


Established a Quarter of a Century 








With latest improvements, for which the mighest 
Award has been granted wherever it has 
exhibited. Perfection im Oookery and enn 
onomy in Fuel. it is arisurpessed for durability 
and for its ms oz" of management. 
placed anywhere. 


The First Prize was lately awarded to the Patentee 
after nearly 1000 tests of a variety of Ranges, by 
ue Swoge Anarement Bxarerrion, 

Ladies’ Committee, at South Kensingt< om.— Vide 

“ Times,” July 18 and 19,1882. Also the Grand Prize 
by the Exhibition, Pirst Silver Medal. Cheapest 
Coal most suitable. a gs pase Hooks, with 

stimeonials, 
T. J. CONSTANTINE, 61, vise Street, E.C. 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


tek & Yunine tatcr 
which are calc mulated to deceive the Pubile 
Lea & Pennine beg to draw attention to the faet that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


beass their Signature, thus— 


oe 


*.* Bold Wholesale by the Proprietor, Worcester, 
Crosses & Passa wae, Lendon ; and Export Oilmen 


i 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 








Piate ee ‘der 


— — ae 
na A for GLeaNine. ive hi be id 
S By “$y ow) New Fauna. li 
4s. 64. 








THE MOST EFFICACIOUS TONIC. 


The ONLY PURE 
SOLUTION of IRON 


FER 





ene 


Layoet, 
1877 :—' 


BRAVAIS, intron 


Invaluable in al! cases of 
general weakness. 


Sold by all Chemiste { in ( Capsuled Bottles, 
in portable Card Cages, with Drop Measure, 
3s. and 4. 6d. each. “Doses specified on 
each Bottle. Pamphlet and full directions 





COLLINGE’S PATENT HINGES. 


These Patent Hi 


have been leopety oo nam oat 


of te peneeier, War Office 
board of 


and Z ig the Si inci hap foto 
Sole Maker: 0. BE. HORNOR (late Chas. 
100, Weerarveren Batvos Road, Lorvor, 8.E. 


\ WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD, 


LEW18's, fo Me Market Street, Manchester, 
are the mahuficturers of fine, first-class 
Vel which are now well known an 
the . They are fast pile and fast 
y tap inch te guarenteed 
If & dress wear badiy,er be in 
Teepect ieelty, “tewie 8 will give 


Pcie bce, and pay the full cost 


ef these beautiful Velveteens, in 
beautiful 


sat 





ay, priceand price the consumer pays 
a $4 eteens, 

186, of Manchester, 
manuf th Velv a, 


ernst 
Seige pee tae ees 
Seats ve Paris Markets 
wnt PATTERNS oman re 


LEWIS'S Pa Carriage 
fy address in Great Mritain yt rg 
Waex Wairine, Pimsss MENTION THD PBiskh 


LEWIS’S 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 





STRONGLY RECOMMENDED 
by first Medieal and Dental Authorities of the day. 


CONDY’S OZONISED WATER 


“removes all taste and smel) after smoking "—Praro. 
IT SWERTENS THE BREATH, 

A few drops in water uted for bathing thé fee 
brightens the brilliancy of the eyes, feshens the 
com pletion, and softens the skin. 

Of ali Chemtsta, 2s,., 3a. Od., Ge, 








“LOUIS” 
VELVETEEN. 





THOS. WALLIS & (Co, 
LONDO 


catty anal pny 





7 Louis VELVETEEN” 


in Black and ali eolours, at 











CARRIAGES OF ALL SORTS SOLD ON THE 


THREE YEARS SYSTEM 


OF PAYMENTS AT THE 


Victoria Carriage Works, 


24 and 28, LONG ACRE, W.0. 










‘|PLATE CHESTS. 
MAPPIN & WEBB, 


Oxford Street, W., 
Mansion - House 
Buildings, E.C., 


London. 











MANDARIN SAUCE * $3:°" ALL. 

MORSON’S preranations oF 
PEPSINE, jut! E="F* 

ee &  *) INDIGESTION. 


4s Glo i md td., a Ly jand Powder, 
in | os. Hotties, at ds, each. y all Chemista. 


gemini miptraees 








we 
Vorrtenee ie of et 
tely, lik posed 4 
Seas ete Sar Pes has dese eat tly 
discredi the manufactures that have 








GOLDEN HAIR.—ROBARE'S AUREDLINE | 2 more ot 
vale of 


wees the benutiful Goiden Colour so 
sau pe perfeetiy harmiess. 
5s. 6d, amd 10s, 6d., of ail the pansies! Perfumers 
and Chemists throughout the wor! W holesate 
Agents, KR. Hovewpew & Sons, Lonéen. 


; IPS STE: 


MELLOR'S 








SAUCE. 


rer = Sere Suita 





iri E hols Pte 
Bor w 


BAKING POWDER 


Fr BREAD + 


PASTRY CAKE « 





4 








err eae ae 
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“WEAVE TRUTH WITH TRUST.” 


The term BEST Brussels, as generally used, conveys no meaning or guarantee as to quality; but 


WILLIS’S BEST BRUSSELS 


ially selected for Durability, and coloured with the OLD-FASHIONED GENUINE HONEst p 
SHODDY, or ANILINE DYES used of Deceatiy 
in the United Kingdom. 


Being wade r+ 
ere ye 
of low- 


of ay any ay HOME-GROWN WOOLS, 
free from the LOW-GRADED EGYPTIA 





or other EASTERN WOOLS, 
-priced Carpets, and to be FULL five frames. Bold by all Carpet Dealers and Upholsterers 


For the minions of the Public, every piece has ‘‘H. R. WILLIS & Co., Kidderminster—BEST” woven at each ; 


COTTON, JUTE. 











This valuable Specific for TOOTHACH 
maladie of the mouth is named 
M Svez,and is the most valuable 














the end, 


water, to rimee mouth 
THE Y a THREAD 
vio — we 


of sof 4 “Toothbrush finest 
and his-ORANGE oahmade 0 ee 
of tartar and whitening the teeth. 

The above may be Obtained th Chemist, 

& ©o., Parcels 

Post Green py “ Yellow Threa ; 
Red Thread, 8s. ; © tooth Paste, as. €4.; Sues 
Tooth- Brushes, een 


Caytion—To guard against fraudulent 
imitations, see that each Label bears the name, 
“ Wileox & Oo., 238, Oxford Street, London.” 


yr direct from WILCOX 


Cigarettes immediate relief 
the worst attack of Astmma, Coven, ty sy} 
and Smo + poe ov 4 Persons who suffer at 
sight with co egm, short 
them invaluable, as i, 
promote sane and ~y + the pa’ 
night pl vy harmiess, and bey be smoked 
by indies, children. td most delica’ tients. In 
Hoxes of 35 Cigarettes, 2s. 64., from WI x4 Co., 
239, Oxford Street, London aud all Chemists. 
Caution. — To guard against fraudulent 
imitations, see that each box bears the name name of 
“ Wilcox & Co., 239, Oxford Street, London.’ 


SPENCES = vin 
VELVETEENS. 


100 COLOURS GUARANTEED 





IN Every FAST PILE 
sHADE, 79,316, 3/11, 4/6 


PATTERNS SENT FREE. 


76 to 79, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES. 


MAPPIN & WEBB, 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 











and give to every movement of 
he human Frame The only Brace 
with which it is impossible by any 
strain to pull off a Button. No Rubber 
to rot, no Springs to rust or break; 
the only Brace giving perfect elastl- 
city by ite own compensating action 
OF EVERY HOSIER AND OUTFITTER 
THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 
Wholesale only, Central Depot, 6&7, Newgate St 
London. 


la Elastic without India Rubber 
t 








“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 


If you are a man of business, weakened bythe strain 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ou are a man of letters, toiling over your mid- 
ig it work, to restore brain and nerve waste, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


ou are young and crowing too fast, or if you are 
pt abe, rom the -— Ca anr over indulgence, 


HOP BITTERS. 


if ay —v married or single, old or young, suffering 
mm poor health or languishing on a bed of 
sickness, take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have poet neh meena, KIDWEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
he STOMACH, SOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
eae You will be cured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


“FOR THE BLOOD I8 THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted tocieanse the biood from ail impurities, 
from whatever cause For Scrofula, Scurvy, 
Gores of all kinds, Skin and Hlood Diseases, its effects 
are ee Thousands o - Testimonials from all 
SS , and in cases of six 

the guantity, lls. ach, at all Chemists. Sent 
for © or 1 stamps. by Tux ‘Laneots 4» axD oe 

Save Comrant, Line 





Coumrizs 





EAU LODOIS. 





BALDNESS IS CURABLE. 





Monsieur LODOIS 
Respectfully solicits all those who are bald, but 
desire to renew the natural covering of the head, to 
consult him pay, day, between 10 and 6 o'clock, at 

e oO Pasxcun Hrewnic Socistr, 
&, Conduit St., Sevens St., W. 

M. LODOIS js so certain of success 
enter into a contract on the principles of 


NO CURE NO PAY. 


Pamphiets, t ials and all infor- 
mation, sent post treat in inclosed envelope, upon 
application to 


FRENCH HYCIENIC SOCIETY, 


&, CONDUIT 8T., REGENT 8T., LONDON, W. 


that he will 


‘est 








FOR HUNTING AND ROUGH 
WEAR. 


BENSON’ 8 specially- 
made £25 GOLD ENGLISH 

KEYLESS HALF-CHRON 

Breguet Spring, Jewelled, and al 

latest improvemen laran nteed 


£25 | 


£25; Silver, £16. 


’ ’ 
BENSON'S LADY'S 
CTION, Stout, Mt + ~ Ly Dust- 
roof, 1s-Carat, Hunting or Haif- 
unting Cases, with Monogram 
handsomely Engraved. Gua 
the Perfection of Work Pp 
Durability, Time - keeping, and 
Strength. nt free and safe, on 
receipt of £10 note, by 
J. W. BENSON, 


The Queen's Watchmaker, 
LUDGATE HI and 





£10 


25, OLD BOND ‘sireet, Ww. 
Gold Chains at Wholesale Prices 
Catalogues Free. 


pS BALSAM OF Ay 








= 





POWELL’S |; 
BALSAM 


ANISEED, 


Pe) Beye Astuxa, Baoncarrm, &c. 
its throughout the world. No Srinl trout 
— without it. Paris, Beral, Hogg; 
Brussels, Pharmacie Delacra ; Geneva, Baker ; 
Rotterdam, Santen Kolf. Established over 60 
years. Prepared 
THOMAS POWELL, Blackfriars Road, London. 























ee a8 Cod Liver Oil can 
“ Has alm: 


ost the delicacy of Salad 0i)."— 
wy Joumwat. 

eructations follow after 
lowed.” —Maseeat Parse. * 


at Aven & Hawavers’ 
, from fresh and e oa 
Auten & Hawovnrs’ 
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rties of the remedy 

lence. 3s ona be bsee at 

icate, is the ow ty ort which 

e.(1n eapeuled bottles cae 

in 

Od, ema Ge. Gold evenpther” 
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S RADE, 
&@.0. i718 


THE A. & & H. MALT B 













the manufacture of A.izs & 
Malted Farinaceous Food for Infants. The 4. 
MALT EXTRACT is by any 


CE. 
«& eos 
mabia will he sent CAM MIALE 


& HANBURY! 


PLOUGH i, LOMBARD 8T,, 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 








as supplied to H.M. War D 


pee ee 


tes Government. 








Price List free. 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co.,14, Pall Mall, 


BEST HAVANA CIé. 


Exgellent Foreign to the 
7 re saa ee 


BENSON, 61, 8ST. PAUL’S CHURCH 


DRESSING BA 
MAPPIN & WEBS, 


Oxford Street, W., 
Mansion - House 
Buildings, E.C., 
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